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"She put a diaper on me 
and a pair of pink rubber 
pants*” 

I’ve had this fetish ever since I 
was little. I am 27 now and still have 
the same fetish and it’s still as 
strong or stronger now My fetish is 
wearing diapers and rubber pants. 
This started when I was little 
because I was the only one of four 
children that wet the bed. My 
mother was very strict about my 
bed-wetting and she made me 
wear a diaper and a pair of rubber 
pants to bed every night—to 
punish me. I guess. When I was 
eight I went to the beach with my 
mother’s friend and it was earily in 
the morning so we couldn’t go 
swimming yet, but I found 
someway to get wet and she said. 
Take off your clothes so they can 
dry.*' She put a disposable diaper 
jj on me till my clothes dried When I 
got to be ten, I started to get bigger 
and started to wet more in my 
diapers, so my mother made me 
wear disposable diapers and 
rubber pants to soak up the excess 
wetness. When l was 11.1 was at 
my best friend’s house and he 
asked his mom if I could stay 
overnight. I didn’t want to because 
I knew I’d wet the bed. Well, his 
mom said yes and I didn’t want to 
tell my friend I wet the bed, so I said 
that I would stay over. Well that 
night my friend’s mom called me 
into her room and she said, “Your 
mom told me you wet the bed.” I 
said that I did, and she said, “Of 
course, you know you'll have to 
wear rubber pants to bed and 
sleep on a plastic sheet?” 

She put a diaper on me and a 
pair of pink rubber pants and made 
me sleep in the same room as her 
three-year-old. I had to sleep on a 
cot which was wrapped in a 


shower curtain to stop the wetting 
The next morning she came in and 
I had wet alright—a lot too. She 
mopped it and changed me and 
made me wear another pair of 
rubber pants all day. After that I just 
started wearing them all the time to 
SGhool, on the weekends also. Of 
course, I still had to wear them to 
bed because l still wet the bed. 
When I was 15, I finally stopped 
wetting the bed, but I didn’t stop 
wearing my rubber pants or my 
diapers. When I was 17, I had 12 
pairs of rubber pants which 
consisted of all colors, but my 
favorite is pink. I also had 12 
diapers and of course diaper pins I 
had them hidden underneath rny 
mattress in my room. 

One day when I came home 
from school I sat down in the 
livingroom where my mom was 
folding clothes. It took me awhile to 
realize she was folding my diapers 
and rubber pants, and boy was I 
shocked. She asked me why I still 
had them, and I said because I 
started to wet my bed again, which 
was not true, but I didn't want to tell 
her that I loved to wear tnem. She 
said with anger, “You’ll start 
wearing them again till you stop, 
understand?” So, of course, I 
continued to wear them and still do 
today. Right now I'm sitting in my 
dorm at Lackland AFB with a 
diaper on and my beautiful pink 
rubber pants. My fantasy is to meet 
a lady who enjoys putting diapers 
on men or wearing diapers and 
rubber pants and just put them on 
each other and have sex all the 
rest of my life like that. Because I 
know I'll never outgrow my fetish. 
William W. 

San Antonio, Texas 
















































